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THE 


LONG  PACK, 

A  NORTHL'MBERLAND  TALE. 

^^TnWAS  in  the  year  1722,  when  Colonel 
1  Ridley  returned  from  India,  with 
what,  in  thofe  days,  was  counted  an  im- 
menfe  fortune,  and  retired  to  a  country  feat 
on  the  banks  of  North  Tyne,  in  Northum- 
berland. The  houfe  was  rebuilt,  and  fur- 
nifhed  with  every  thing  elegant  and  coftly  ; 
amongft  others  a  fervice  of  plate,  (iippofed  to 
be  worth  £lOOO.  He  went  annually  to 
London  with  his  family,  during  the  winter 
months  of  the  year,  and  at  thefe  times  there 
w^ere  but  few  domeftics  left  in  his  houfe» 
At  the  time  treated  of,  the  only  domeftics 
remaining  were,  a  fervant-maid,  of  the  name 
of  Alice,  who  kept  the  houfe,  and  two  men, 
who  thraflied  the  corn,  and  took  care  of  the 
cattle  and  oat-buildings.  There  were  alfo 
two  ploughmen,  but  they  were  boarded  in 
houfes  of  their  own. 

One  afternoon,  as  Alice  was  fitting  fpin- 
ning  fome  yarn  for  a  pair  of  ftockings  to 
herfelf,  a  pedlar  entered  the  hall  with  a  co- 
mical pack  on  his  back.  Alice  had  feen  as 
long  a  pack  and  as  broad  a  pack,  but  a  pack 


equally  as  long,  broad,  and  thick,  Che  de- 
dared  fhe  never  faw.  It  was  about  the 
middle  of  winter^^  when  the  days  were  (hort, 
and  the  nights  cold,  long,  and  wearifome. 

The  pedlar  was  a  handfome  well-dreffed 
man,  and  very  likely  to  be  ah  agreeable 
companion  for  fuch  a  maid  as  Alice,  on  fuch 
a  night  as  that;  yet  Alice  declared,  that 
from  the  very  beginning-  flie  did  not  like 
him  greatly ;  and  though  he  introduced 
himftif  with  a  little  ribaldry,  and  a  great 
deal  of  flattery  interlarded,  yet  when  he 
came  to  afk  a  night's  lodging,  he  met 
with  a  peremptory  refufal  ;  he  jelled  on  the 
fubject,  faid  he  believed  (he  was  in  the 
rights  for  that  it  womld  be  impoflible  for 
lum  to  keep  his  own  bed,  and  fuch  a  fweet 
creature  lying  alone  under  the  fame  roof — 
took  her  on  his  knee,  and  ravilhed  a  kifs. 
But  all  would  not  do.  No,  (he  would  not 
con(ent  to  his  ftaying  there.  But  are 
you  realiy  going  to  put  me  away  to-night  ?'* 

Yes/'  Indeed,  my  dear  girl,  you  muft  not 
be  fo  unreafonable  ;  I  have  come  ftraight 
from  Newcaftle,  where  I  have  been  pur- 
chaiiog  a  frefli  ftock  of  goods,  which  are  fo 
heavy  that  I  cannot  travel  far  with  them  ; 
and  as  the  people  around  are  all  of  the  poor- 
er fort,  I  will  rather  make  you  a  prefent  of 
the  greateft  fliawl  in  my  pack  before  I  go 
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farther/'  At  the  mentioning  of  the  (ha^^ 
the  picture  of  deliberation  was  pourtrayed 
ill  lively  colours  in  Alice's  face  for  a  little, 
but  her  prudence  overcame.  No,  fhe  was 
but  a  fervant,  and  had  orders  to  harbour 
no  perfon  about  the  houfe  but  fuch  as  came 
on  bufinefs,  nor  they  either,  unlefs  ^eil 
acquainted  with  them."  "  What  the  wori^ 
can  either  your  mafter,  or  you.  or  any  other 
perfon  be,  of  fuffering  me  to  tarry  until 
the  morning  ?"  I  intreat  you  not  to 
infifl,  but  here  you  cannot  be.*'  But, 
indeed,  I  am  not  able  to  carry  my  goods 
jfurther  to  night.*'  "  I'hen  you  muft  leave 
jthem,  or  get  a  horfe  to  carry  them  away/* 
'VOf  all  the  iFiflexible  beings  ever  I  law, 
thou  art  the  firft !  But  1  cannot  blame 
iyou,  your  refblution  is  juft  and  right.  Well, 
well,  fioce  no  better  may  be,  I  muft  leave 
then*,  and  go  fearch  for  lodging  myfelf 
ifome where  elfe,  for,  fatigued  as  I  am,  it 
is  as  much  as  my  life  is  worth  to  endeavour 
carrying  them  further/* 

Alice  was  rather  taken  at  her  word :  £he 
Wanted  nothing  to  do  with  his  goods  :  the 
man  was  difpleafed  at  her,  and  might  accufe 
her  of  ttealing  fome  of  them  ;  but  it  was  an 
jalrernacive  (he  had  propofed,  and  againft 
which  (he  could  ftart  no  plaufible  objec- 
lion,  fo  Che  rather  reluctantly  confenced. 


*^  But  the  pack  will  be  better  out  of  your 
way/'  faid  he,  "  and  fafer,  if  you  be  fo  kind 
as  lock  it  by  in  lome  roonni  or  clofet/'  She 
then  led  him  into  a  low  parlour,  where  he 
placed  it  carefully  on  two  chairs,  and  went 
his  way,  wifliing  Alice  a  good  night. 

When  Alice  and  the  pack  were  left  in 
the  large  houfe  by  themfelves,  (he  could 
not  for  her  life,  quit  thinking  of  the  pack 
one  moment.  What  was  in  it  which  made 
it  fo  heavy  that  its  owner  could  not  carry 
it  ?  She  would  go  and  fee  what  was  in  it. 
it  was  a  very  curious  pack.  At  leaft  fhe 
would  go  and  handle  it,  and  fee  what  flie 
thought  was  in  it.  She  went  into  the  par- 
lour— opeaied  a  wall-prefs :  flie  wanted  no- 
thing in  the  prefs  :  (he  never  fo  much  as 
looked  into  it :  her  eyes  were  fixed  on 
the  pack.  It  was  a  very  queer  pack — it 
was  fquare  the  one  way,  but  not  fquare' 
the  other  way — it  was  a  monftrous  queer 
pack.'* 

It  was  now  wearing  late.  She  re- 
returned  from  the  room  in  a  fort  of  trepida- 
tion— fat  down  to  her  wheel,  but  could 
not  fpin  one  thread*  "  It  is  a  droll  pack 
yon  !  What  made  the  man  fo  very  earneft 
with  me  to  tarry  all  night  ?  Never  was 
man  fo  importunate.  What  in  the  wwld 
has  he  got  in  it  ?    It's  a  confounded  queer 


piack  after  all :  it's  fo  long  and  fo  thick.  It's 
I  terrible  queer  pack/* 

,  What  furmifes  will  fear  not  give  rife  to 
in  the  mind  of  a  woman  !  She  lighted  a 
candle,  and  went  again  into  the  parlour, 
clofed  the  window-fliutters,  and  barred 
them ;  but  before  flie  came  out,  fhe  fet  her- 
felf  upright,  held  in  her  breath,  and  took 
another  fteady  and  fcrutinizing  look  at  the 
pack.  God  of  mercy  !  fhe  faw  it  moving 
as  vifibly  as  ever  (he  law  any  thing  in  her 
life.  Every  hair  in  her  head  ilood  up- 
right ;  every  inch  of  flefli  on  her  body  crept 
like  a  neft  of  pifmires.  She  haften- 
ed  into  the  kitchen  as  faft  as  she  could,  for 
her  knees  bent  under  the  load  of  terror  that 
had  overwhelmed  the  heart  of  poor  Alice, 
She  puffed  out  the  candle,  lighted  it  again, 
and  not  being  able  to  find  a  candleftick, 
though  a  dozen  flood  on  the  fhelf  in  the 
fore  kitchen,  fhe  fet  it  in  a  water^jug,  and 
ran  out  to  the  barn  for  old  Richard.  Oh, 
Richard  !  Oh,  for  mercy,  Richard,  make 
hafte,  and  come  into  the  houfe.  Come 
away,  Ricfiard.'*  Why,  what  is  the  mat* 
ter,  Alice?  what  is  wrong?/  Oh,  Rich- 
ard,  a  pedlar  came  into  the  hall,  intreating 
for  lodging.  Well,  I  v^ould  not  let  him 
fby  on  any  account,  and  behold  he  is  gone 
off  and  left  his  pack,"       And  what  is  the 


great  matter  in  that?"  faid  Richard/'^T 
will  Wager  a  penny  he  will  look  after  it  be- 
fore it  fliaii  look  after  him."  But,  ohll 
Richard,  I  tremble  to  tell  you  !  We  are  all 
gone,  for  it  is  a  living  pack."  A  living 
pack  faid  Richard,  ttarting  at  Alice,  and 
letting  his  chops  fall  down.  Richard  had 
juft  lifted  the  flail  over  his  head  to  begin 
thri(hing  a  flieaf ;  but  when  he  heard  of  a 
living  pack,  he  dropped  one  end  of  the  hand- 
ftaff  to  the  fluor,  ^nd,  leaning  on_the  other, 
tjok  fuch  a  look  at  Alice.  He  knew  long 
before  that  Alice  was  beautiful,  he  knewi, 
that  tea  years  before,  but  he  never  took 
fuch  a  look  at  her  in  his  life.  A  living 
packl'*  faid  Richard,  '*  Why  the  woman 
is  mad  without  all  doubts.**  Oh,  Rich- 
ard !  come  away.  Heaven  knows  what 
is  in  it  !  but  I  faw  it  moving  as  plain-' 
iy  as  I  fee  you  at  prelent.  Make  bafte 
and  come  away,  Richard.'*  Richard  did 
not  Hand  to  expoilulate  any  longer,  nor 
even  to  put  on  his  coat,  but  followed  Alice; 
into  the  houfe,  sffuring  her  by  the  wayJ 
that  it  was  nothing  but  a  whim,  and  of  a' 
piece  with  many  oi  her  phantafies.  "  Bat,*'! 
added  he,  of  all  the  foolifh  ideas  that  ever-; 
poff  fled  my  brain,  this  is  the  moft  un-! 
feafible,  and  unnatural,  and  impofiible.i 
How  can  a  pack  made  of  napkins,  and  mus- 
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lins,  and  corduroy  breeches,  perhaps,  ever 
become  alive  ?  Ic  is  even  worfe  than  to  fup- 
pofe  a  horfe*s  hair  will  turn  to  an  eel/'  80 
faying  he  lifted  the  candle  out  of  the  jug, 
and  turning  about,  never  flopped  till  he 
had  his  hand  upon  the  pack.  He  felt  the 
bales  that  furrounded  its  edges  to  prevent 
the  goods  being  rumpled  and  fpoiled,  by 
carrying  the  cords  that  bound  it,  and  the 
canvas  in  which  it  was  wrapped — The 
pack  was  well  enough.  He  found  nought 
about  it  that  other  packs  wanted.  It  was 
juft  like  other  packs  made  up  of  the  fame 
llufF.  He  faw  nought  that  ailed  it.  And  a 
good  large  pack  it  was.  It  would  coft 
the  honeft  man  £200,  if  not  more.  It 
would  coft  him  more :  but  he  would  make 
it  all  up  again,  by  cheating  fools,  like  Alice, 
with  his  gewgaws."  Alice  teftified  fome  lit- 
tle difappointment  at  feeing  Richard  un- 
convinced, even  by  ocular  proof.  She 
wilhed  flie  had  neither  feen  him  or  it,  how- 
fomever,  for  flie  was  convinced  there  was 
fomething  mylterious  about  it ;  that  they 
were  itolen  goods,  or  fomething  that  way  ; 
and  (he  was  terrified  to  flay  in  the  houfe 
with  it.  But  Richard  afTured  her  the  pack 
iwas  right  enough. 

During  this  converfation,  in  came  Ed- 
ward, a  lad  about  16  years  of  age,  who 
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herded  the  cattle.  Fie  was  fon  to  a  coal- 
driver  on  the  border,  and  poffelTed  a  good 
deal  of  humour  and  ingenuity,  but  fome- 
what  loguiffi,  forward,  and  commonly  very 
ragged  in  his  apparel.  He  was  at  thi 
time  wholly  intent  on  fliooting  the  crow 
and  birds  that  alighted  in  whole  flock 
where  he  foddered  the  cattle.  He  ha 
bought  a  huge  old  military  gun,  which  he 
denominated  Copenhagen,  and  was  conti- 
nually thundering  away  at  them.  He  fel- 
dom  killed  any.  if  ever,  but  he  once  or| 
twice  knocked  off  a  few  feathers,  and,  aftetf 
much  narrow  infpection,  difcovered  fome^ 
drops  of  blood  on  the  fnow.  He  had  at 
this  very  ifioment  come  in  ^  great  hafte  for^ 
Copenhagen,  having  feen  a  glorious  chance' 
of  fparrows,  and  a  robin  red-breaft  among 
them,  feeding  on  the  fite  of  a  corn  rick, 
but  hearing  them  talk  of  fomething  myfte- 
rious,  and  a  living  pack,  he  pricked  up 
his  ears^  and  became  all  attentive,  Faith, 
Alice,*'  faid  he,  if  you  will  let  me,  Til 
flioot  it/'  "  Hold  your  peace,  fool"  faid 
Richard. 

Edward  took  the  candle  from  Ri- 
chard, who  ftill  held  it  in  his  hand,  and 
gliding  down  the  paffage,  edged  open  the 
parlour  door,  and  watched  the  pack  atten* 
tively  for  about  two  minutes.     He  came 
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back  with  a  fpring,  and  with  looks  very 
different  from  thofe  which  regulated  his  fea- 
tures as  he  went  down.     As  fure  as  he 
had  death  to  meet  with  he  faw  it  ftirring. 
^'  Hold  your  peace,  you  fool,"  faid  Richard* 
Edward  fwore  again  that  he  faw  it  ftirriog, 
but  whether  he  really  thought  fo,  or  he 
only  faid  fo,  is  heard  to  determine.  "  Paith^ 
Alice/'  faid  he  again,     if  you  will  let  me, 
rU  ftioot  it.'*       I  tell  you  to  hold  your 
peace,  you  fool/'  faid  Richard.     "  No,*^ 
faid  Edward^,  "  in  the  multitude  of  coun- 
fellors  there  is  fafety  ;  and  I  will  maintain 
this  to  be  our  fafeft  plan.   Our  mafter's 
houfe  is  confided  to  our  care,  and  the  wealth 
that  it  contains   may    tempt  Jome  peo- 
ple to  ufe  ftratagems.    Now,  if  we  open 
up  this  man's  pack,  he  may  purfue  us  for 
damages   to  any  amount,  but  if  I  (hoot 
at  it,  what  amends  can  he  get  of  me? 
If  there  is  any  thing  that  fliould  not  be  - 
there.  Lord,  how  I  will  pepper  it  j  and  if 
it  is  lawful  goods,  he  can  only  make  me 
pay  for  the  few  that  are  damaged,  which 
I  will  get  at  valuation;  fo,  if  none  of  you 
will  acquieke,  I  will  take  all  the  blame 
myfelf,  and  ware  a  ftiot  on  it.'*  Richard 
faid,   whatever  was  the  confequence,  he 
would  be  blamelefs.    A  half  delirious  fmile 
rather   diftorted    than    beautified  Alice's 
pretty  face  ;  but  Edward  took  it  for  an 


aflent  to  what  he  had  been  advancing,  fd 
fnatching  up  Copenhagen  in  one  hand,  and 
the  candle  in  the  other,  he  haftened  dowajji 
the  pafTage,  and,  without  hefitating  a  nioJj 
ment,  fired  at  the  pack.  Gracious  God  ^ 
the  blood  guflied  out  upon  the  floor  like 
a  torrent,  and  a  hideous  roar,  followed  by 
the  groans  of  death,  iffued  from  the  pick. 
Edward  dropped  Copenhagen  upon  the^ 
ground,  and  ran  into  the  kitchen  like  onei 
diftracled.  The  kitchen  was  darkifli,  for 
he  had  left  the  candle  in  the  parlour  ; 
fo  taking  to  the  door,  without  being  able 
to  utter  a  word,  he  ran  to  the  hills  like 
a  wild  roe,  looking  over  each  (houlder  as 
faft  as  he  could  turn  his  head  from  the 
one  to  the  other.  Alice  followed  as  faft 
as  (he  CDuld,  but  loft  half  the  way  of  Ed- 
ward. She  was  all  the  way  fighing  and 
crying  moft  pitifully.  Old  Richard  ftood 
for  a  fliort  fpace  rather  in  a  ftate  of  petre- 
fadion,  but  at  length,  after  fome  hafty 
ejaculations,  he  went  into  the  parlour. 
The  floor  was  covered  with  blood,  and  the 
pack  thrown  upon  the  ground  :  but  the 
groans  and  cries  w^ere  ceafed,  and  only  a 
kind  of  guttural  noife  was  heard  from  it. 

Knowing  that  then  fomething  muft  be 
done,  he  lan  after  his  companions,  and  call- 
ed on  them  to  come  back.    Though  Ed- 
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ward  had  efcaped  a  good  way,  and  was  ftill 
perfevering  on,  yet,  as  he  never  took  long 
time  to  confider  the  utility  of  any  thing, 
but  acted  fronri  immediate  impuife,  he 
turned  and  came  as  faft  back  as  he  had 
gone  away,  Alice  alfo  came  homeward, 
but  more  flowly,  and  v crying  even  more 
bitterly  than  before.  Edward  overtook 
her,  and  was  holding  on  his  courfe  ;  but, 
as  he  paffed,  (he  turned  away  her  face 
and  called  him  a  •murderer.  At  the  found 
of  this  epithet,  Edward  made  a  dead  paufe, 
and  looked  at  Alice  with  a  face  much 
longer  than  ic  ufed  to  be.  He  drew  in  his 
breath  twice,  as  if  going  to  fpeak  ;  but  he 
only  fwallowed  his  fpittle,  and  held  his  peace. 

They  were  foon  all  three  in  the  parlour, 
and,  in  no  little  terror  or  agitation  of  mind, 
loofed  the  pack,  the  principal  commodity 
of  which  was  a  ftout  young  man,  whom 
Edward  had  (hot  through  the  heart,  and 
thus  bereaved  of  exiftence  in  a  few  mi- 
[lutes.  To  paint  the  feelings,  or  even  the 
appearance  of  young  Edward,  during  this 
fcene,  is  impi  ffible  :  he  acted  little,  fpoke 
efs,  and  appeared  in  a  hopelefs  ftupor  :  the 
moll  of  his  employment  confided  in  fwal- 
lowing  ^his  fpittle,  and  ftaring  at  his  two 
:ompanions. 

It  ib  moft  gener;illy  believed,  that  when 
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Edward  fired  at  the  pack,  he  had  not 
moft  diftant  idea  of  Ihooting  a  man  ;  bud| 
feeing  Alice  fo  jealous  of  it,  he  thought (| 
the  Colonel  would  approve  of  his  intrepi*  t| 
dity.  and  protect  him  from  being  wronged  t 
by  the  pedlar  ;  and,  befides,  he  had  never  | 
got  a  chance  of  a  fliot  at  fuch  a  large 'j 
thing  in  his  life,  and  was  curious  to  feefj 
how  many  folds  of  the  pedlar's  fine  haber-  ti 
dafliery  ware  Copenhagen  would  drive  the  | 
drops  through,  fo  that  when  the  ftream  of  [ 
blood  burft  from  the  pack,  accompanied 
with  the  dying  groans  of  a  human  being, 
Edward  was  certainly  taken  by  furprife, 
and  quite  confounded;  he  indeed  aflertedjL 
as  long  as  he  lived,  that  he  faw  fomethingi 
ftirring  in  the  pack,  but  his  eagernefs  tc 
fhoot,  and  his  terror  on  feeing  what  was „ 
done,  which  was  no  more  than  what  he  \ 
might  have  expected,  had  he  been  certainly 
he  faw  the  pack  moving,  makes  this  affe-:| 
veration  rather  doubtful.  il 
They  made  ail  poflible  expedition  in  j 
extricating  him,  intending  to  call  in  me-j 
dical  afsistance,  but  it  was  too  late ;  thcj 
vital  fpark  was  gone  for  ever.  Alas!''j, 
laid   old   Richard,   heaving  a  deep  Ggh  j 
''poor  man.,  'tis  all  over  with  him!  '.\ 
wifti  he  had  lived  a  little  longer  to  havfi , 
repented  of  this,  for  he  has  furely  diecjj 
in  a  bad  caufe.    Poor  man!  he  was  fomeh 
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)ody's  fon,  and,  no  doubt,  dear  to  them, 
md  nobody  can  tell  how  fmall  a  crime 
:his  hath,  by  a  regular  gradation,  become 
he  fruit  of/'  Richard  came  twice  acrofs 
lis  eyes  with  the  fleeve  of  his  fhirt,  for 
le  ftill  wanted  his  coat :  a  thought  of  a  ten- 
ler  nature  (hot  through  his  heart.  Ahs/* 
aid  he,  "  if  his  parents  are  alive,  how  will 
:heir  hearts  bear  this,  poor  thing  !'*  faid 
R.ichard,  weeping  outright,  Poor  things, 
Sod  pity  them/'* 

The  way  that  he  was  packed  up,  was 
irtful  and  curious.  His  knees  were  brought 
ip  parallel  to  his  navel,  and  his  feet  and 
egs  fluffed  in  a  hat-box  ;  another  hat- 
>ox,  a  fize  larger,  and  wanting  the  bottom, 
fnade  up  the  vacancy  betwixt  his  face  and 
knees,  and  there  being  only  one  fold  of 
:anvas  around  this,  he  breathed  with  the 
^reateft  freedom ;  but  it  had  undoubted- 
ly been  the  heaving  of  his  breaft,  which  had 
caufed  the  movement  noticed  by  the  fer- 
vants.  His  right  arm  was  within  the  box, 
md  to  his  hand  was  tied  a  culafs  with 
which  he  could  rip  himfelf  from  his  con- 
finement at  once.  There  were  alfo  four 
loaded  piftols  fecreted  with  him,  and  a  lil- 
ver  wind-call.  On  coming  to  the  piftols 
and  cutlafs,      Villain/'  faid  old  Richard, 

fee  what  he  has  here.    But  I  ftiould  not 


call  him  villain/'  faid  he  again,  foftenini 
his  tone,  ''for  he  is  now  gone  to  anfwca 
at  that  bar  where  no  falfe  witnefs,  nor  lo- 
quacious  orator,  cin  bias  the  juftice  of  th.p 
lentence  pronounced  on  him-  He  is  now 
in  the  true  world,  and  i  aoi  in  the  faUe 
one.  We  can  judge  only  from  appear- 
ances, but  thanks  to  our  kind  Maker  and 
Preferver,  that  he  was  difcovered,  elfe  it 
is  probable  that  none  of  us  would  have 
feen  the  light  of  a  new  day,*' 

Thefe  difmal  reflections  from  the  mouth 
of  old  Richard,  by  degrees  raised  the  fpirits 
of  Edward  :  he  was  bewildered  in  uncertain- 
ty, and  had  undoubtedly  given  himfelf  up 
for  loft  ;  but  he  now  began  to  difcover 
that  he  had  done  a  meretorious  and  man- 
ful action,  and,  for  the  firft  time  fince  he 
had  fired  the  fatal  fhot,  ventured  to  fpeak. 

Faith,  it  was  lucky  that  I  (hot/'  faid 
Edward;  but  none  of  his  companions  an- 
fwer.-d  either  good  or  bad.  Alice,  though 
rather  grown  defperate,  behaved  and  aflift- 
ed  better  at  this  bloody  affair  than  might 
have  been  expefted.  Edward  furveyed 
the  piftols  all  around,  two  of  which  were 
CHrious  workmanflaip.  But  what  do 
you  think  he  was  going  to  do  with  all 
thefe  ?"  faid  Edward.  I  think  you  need 
not  afk  chat/*  Richard  anfwered.  Faith^ 
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it  wn  a  mercy  that  I  (hot,  after  a!V  Did 
Edward,  for  if  we  had  ioofed  him  out,  we 
would  have  been  all  dead  ia  a  niinute.  1 
have  given  him  a  devil  of  a  broadfide,  thoogh. 
But  look  ye,  Richard,  providence  has  direct- 
ed me  to  the  right  fpot  for  I  might  as  rea- 
dily have  lodged  the  contents  of  Copenha- 
gen in  one  of  thofe  empty  boxes."  It  has 
been  a  deep-laid  fcheme,"  faid  Richard.  "  to  , 
niurder  us  and  rob  our  mailer's  houfe  ;  there 
muft  certainly  be  more  concerned  in  it  than 
thele  v^o." 

Ideas  beget  ideas  often  quite  different, 
and  then  others  again  in  unfpeakable  gra- 
dation, which  run  through,  and  Ihift  in 
the  mind  with  as  much  eafe  and  velotity, 
as  the  Itreamers  around  the  pole  on  a  fros- 
ty night.  On  Richard's  mentioning  more 
concerned,  Edward  inftantly  thought  of  a 
gang  of  thieves  by  night.  What  devafta«» 
tion  he  would  work  amongft  them  with 
Copenhagen  :  how  he  would  make  fome 
to  he  with  their  gurs  in  their  arms,  blow 
the  nether  jaw  from  one,  and  Icatter  the 
briins  of  another:  how  Alice  would  fcream, 
and  Richard  wodld  pray,  and  every  thing 
Wi  uld  go  on  like  the  work  of  a  wind-mill. 
Oh,  if  he  had'  nothing  to  do  but  ftioot ! 
but  the  plaguy  long  time  he  always  loll  in 
loading,  would  fubjtcl  him  to  a  triple  dis- 


advantage  in  the  battle.    This  immediatelyj 
fuggefted   the  neceffity   of  having  ailift. 
ance,  two  or  three  others  to  (hoot  and 
keep  them  at  bay  while  he  was  loading. 
The  impulfe  of  the  moment  was  Edward's  f 
monitor.    Off  he  ran  like  fire,  and  warn-  ■ 
ed  a  few  of  the  Colonel's  retainers,  who 
he  knew  kept   guns  about  them;  thefe' 
again  warned  others,  and  at  eight  o'clock' 
they  had  25  men  in  the  houfe,  and  16  load-' 
ed  pieces^  including  Copenhagen,  and  the' 
four  piftols  found  on  the  deceafed.    Thefe  * 
were  diftributed   among  the  front  win-' 
dows  in  the  upper  ftoiies,  and  the  reft,  ^ 
armed  with  pitch-forks,  old  fwords,  and' 
cudgels,  kept  watch  below.    Edward  had' 
taken  care  to  place  himfelf,  with  a  comrade, 
at  the  window  immediately  facing  the  ap- 
proach to  the  houfe,  and  now,  backed  as' 
he  was  by  fuch  a  ftrong  party,  giew  quite^ 
impatient  for  another  chance. 

All,  hov/ever,  remained  quiet  until  about 
an  hour  paft  midnight,  when  it  entered  into 
his  teeming  brain,  to  blovi^  the  thief's  filver 
wind-call,  fo  without  warning  any  of  the 
reft,  he  fet  himfelf  out  at  the  window, 
and  blew  until  all  the  hills  and  woods 
around  yelled  their  echoes.  This  alarmed 
the  guards,  as  not  knowing  the  meaning 
of  it  J  but  how  were  they  aftoniftied  at 
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tearing  It  anfwered  by  another  at  no  great 
liftance. 

The  ftate  of  anxiety  into  which  this  fud- 
len  and  unforefeen  circumftance  threw  our 
rmed  peafants,  is  more  eafily  conceived 
han  defcribed.  The  fate  of  their  maf- 
er's  great  wealth,  and  even  their  own  fate^ 
vas  fcon  to  be  decided,  and  none  but  he 
vho  furveys  and  over-rules  futurity,  could 
ell  what  was  to  be  the  iffue.  Every  breaft 
leaved  quicker,  every  breath  was  cut  and 
iuftered  by  the  palpitations  of  an  atijoining 
leart,  every  gun  was  cocked,  and  point- 
id  towirds  the  C0urt-gate,  every  orb  of 
/ifion  was  ftrained  to  difcover  the  approach- 
ng  foe,  by  the  dim  light  of  the  ftarry  cano- 
)y,  and  every  ear  expanded  to  catch  the 
jiftant  ^ounds  as  they  floated  on  the  flow 
rofty  breeze 

The  fufpence  was  not  of  long  conti- 
luance.  In  lefs  than  five  minutes  the  tramp- 
ing  of  horfes  was  heard,  which  increas- 
d,  as  they  approached,  to  the  noife  of 
hunder,  and,  in  due  courfe,  a  body  of 
nen  on  horfeback,  according  to  their  ac- 
:ount,  exceeding  their  number,  came  up  at 
I  briflc  trot,  and  began  to  enier  the  court- 
^ate.  Edward,  unable  to  reftrain  himfelf 
my  longer,  lired  Copenhagen  in  their 
aces  i  one  of  the  foremofl  dropped,  and  his 
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horfe  made  a  fpring  towards  the  hall-do 
This  difcharge  was  rather  premature, 
the  wall  ftill  ihielded  a  part  of  the  gang  froir 
the  bulk  of  the  windows  ;  it  was,  however 
the  Citch  word  to  all  the  reft,  and,  in  thi>^ 
courfe  of  two  feconds,  the  whole  16  guni' 
were    difcharged   at    them.      Before  thi^ 
finoke  difperfed,  they  were  all  fled  Viki 
fire,  no  doubt  greatly  amazed  at  the  re'' 
ception  they  got.    Edward  and  his  com-' 
rade  ran  down  ftairs  to  fee  how  matters' 
ftood,  for  it  was  ^their  opinion  that  the)'' 
had  (hot  them  ever/  one,  and  that  theiij 
horfes  had  taken  fright  at  the  noife,  and 
galloped  off  without  them;  but  thofe  be« 
low  warmly  protefted  againft  opening  any 
of  the  doors  until  day,  fo  they  were  obliged 
to  betake  themfelves  agdin  to  their  places 
up  ftairs. 

Though  our  peafants  had  gathered  up  2 
little  courage  and  confidence  in  themfelves 
their  fituation  was  curious,  and  to  them  2 
dreadful  one  :  they  faw  and  heard  a  part' 
of  their  fellow-creatures  moaning  and  exi 
piring  in  agonies,  in  the  open  air,  whicl 
w^as  exceedingly  cold,  yet  durft  not  go  tc 
adminifter  the  leaft  relief,  for  fear  of  a  fur 
prize.  An  hour  or  two  after  the  greaj 
brulh,  Edward  and  his  mrfl*mate  defcend 
ed  again,  and  begged  hard  for  leave 
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p  and  reconnoitre  for  a  few  minutes, 
/hich,  after  fome  difputes,  was  granted. — 
hey  found  only  four  men  fallen,  who  ap- 
eared  to  them  to  be  quite  dead.  One  of 
lem  was  lying  within  the  porch.  "  Faith," 
lid  Edward,  here's  the  gentleman  I  ftiot/' 
he  other  three  were  without,  at  a  confi- 
erable  diftance  from  each  other,  They 
urft  not  follow  the  track  further,  as  the 
pad  entered  betwixt  groves  of  trees,  but 
^treated  unto  their  pofts,  without  touching 
ay  thing. 

About   an   hour  before  day,   fome  of 
lem  were  alarmed  at  hearing  the  found 
f  horfes*  feet  a  fecond  time,  which,  how- 
/er,  was  only  indiftinft,   and  heard  at 
[)nfiderable   intervals,    and    nothing  of 
lem  ever  appeared.    Not  long  after  this, 
[dward  and  his  friend  were  almoft  fright- 
i  out  of  their  wits,  at  feeing,  as  they 
lought,   the  dead  man,  within  fide  the 
ji  tite,  endeavouring  to  get  up  and  efcape. 
J  hey  had  feen  him  dead,  lying  furrounded 
f  a  deluge  of  congealed  blood,  and  no- 
I  ling  but  the  idea  of  ghofts  and  hobgoblins 
,j[  itering  their  brains  ;  they  were  fo  indif- 
0]  eet  as  never  to  think  of  firing,  but  ran 
j  id  told  the  tale  of  horror,  to  fome  of  their 
I  sighbours.     The  iky  was  by  this  time 
own  fo  dark,  that  nothing  could  be  feen 


with  precifion,  and  they  all  remained  i 


anxious  incertitude,  until  the  opening  dai 
difcovered  to  them,  by  degrees,  that  thk 
corpfes  were  all  removed,  and  nothing  le  if 
but  large  (heets  of  frozen  blood;  and  thjic 
the  morning's  alarms,  by  the  ghoft  an)f 
the  noife  of  horfes,  had  been  occafioned  b  il 
fome  of  the  friends  of  the  men  that  ha«/e 
fallen,  coveying  them  away  for  fear  of  |bc 
difcovery.  |oi 

(ioi 

Next  morning  the  news  flew  like  fir  en 
and  the  three  fervants  were  much  inconiioi 
moded  by  crowds  of  idle  and  officious  pe(  ifi 
pie  that  gathered  about  the  houfe,  lonnsi 
enquiring  after    the    fmalleft    particula  lou 
fome  begging  to  fee  the  body  that  lay  i  lot 
the  parlour,  and  others  pleafed  themfelvi 
with  poring  over  the  ftieets  of  crimfon  ic 
and  tracing  the  drops  of  blood  on  the  roai  %i 
down  the  wood*    The  Colonel  had  r|f( 
country  factor,  nor  any  particular  friend 
the  neighbourhood,  fo  the  affair  was  n* 
purfued  with  that  fpeed  which  was  reqi 
fite  to  the  difcovery  of  the  accomplice  fc 
which,  if  it  had,  would  have  been  produ*  \%\ 
tive  of  fome  very  unpleafant  circumftancc  ^\ 
by  involving  fundry  refpectable  famili«  i( 
as  it  afterwards  appeared  but  too  evideil 
Dr.  Herbert,  the  phyfician,  who  attend  i 
the  family  occafionally,  wrote  to  the  C  | 
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onel,  by  poft,  concerning  the  affair,  but 
hough  he  loft  no  time,  it  was  foaie  days 
efore  he  arrived.  Then  indeed,  adver- 
ifements  were  iffued,  and  pofted  up  in  pub- 
ic places,  offering  rewards  for  a  difcovery 
if  any  perfon  killed  or  wounded  of  late.— 
yi  the  dead  and  fick  within  twenty  miles 
ivere  infpected  by  medical  men,  and  the 
moft  extenfive  fearch  made,  but  all  to  no 
lurpofe.  It  was  too  late;  all  was  fecured. 
iome  indeed  were  mifsing,  but  plaufible  pre- 
lences  being  made  for  their  abfence,  nothing 
ould  be  done  :  but  certain  it  was,  fundry 
)£  thefe  were  never  more  feen  nor  heard  of 
n  the  country,  though  many  of  the  neigh-r 
►ourhood  declared  they  were  fuch  people  as 
lobody  could  fufpect. 

The  body  of  the  unfortunate  man  who 
^as  {hot  in  the  pack,  lay  open  for  infpection 
L  fortnight,  but  none  could  ever  acknow- 
edge  fo  much  as  having  feen  him.  The  Co- 
lonel then  caufed  him  to  be  buried  at  Belling- 
iiam ;  but  it  was  confidently  reported  that 
lis  grave  was  opened,  and  his  corpfe  taken 
Lway.  In  fhort,  not  one  concerned  in  this 
)afe  and  bold  attempt  was  ever  difcovered. 
A  conftant  watch  was  kept  by  night  for  fome 
lime.'  The  Colonel  rewarded  the  defenders 
|i)f  his  houfe  liberally.  Old  Richard  remain- 
I'd  in  the  family,  during  the  reft  of  his  life 
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and  had  a  good  falary  for  only  faying  pray- 
crs  amongft  the  fervants  every  night,  Alice 
was  married  to  a  tobacconift  at  Hexham  : 
and  Edward  was  made  the  Colonel's  game- 
keeper, and  had  a  prefent  of  a  fine  gold, 
mounted  gun  given  him.    He  afterwards 
procured  him  a  commillion  in  a  regiment  of 
foot,  where  he  fufFered  many  misfortunes 
and  difappointments.    He  was  fliot  through 
the  flioulder  at  the  battle  of  Fontenay,  bi 
recovered  ;  and  retiring  on  half-pay,  took 
fmall  farm  on  the  Scottifti  fide.    His  chara^ 
ter  was  that  of  a  brave,  but  rafli  ofiicer 
kind,  generous,  and  open-hearted  in  all  fitt 
ations.    f  haVe  often  flood  at  his  knee,  an 
lifl:ened  with  wonder  and  amazement  to  hi 
flories  of  battles  and  fieges,  but  none  c 
them  ever  pleafed  me  better  than  that  c 
The  LoiiQ^  Fuck. 

Alas !  alas  !  his  fate  is  faft  approaching  t 
us  all !  He  hath,  now  many  years  ago,  ful 
mitted  to  the  conqueror  of  all  mankind.  H 
brave  heart  is  now  a  clod  of  the  valley,  an 
his  grey  hairs  lie  mixed  with  the  cold  earti 
beneath  the  green  turf. 


